3O       OF THE MEEK AND THE MIGHTY

Europe was diseased with hatred and fury, its youth
poisoned for years to come by fanaticism; and yet each of
those three young Englishmen replied to the message.
Fellowes wrote from France, to say that he was doing well
and was A.D.G. to a British general. Bickersteth sent good
wishes, Jardine greetings from the front.

Fellowes fell for his country shortly afterwards. The
Reverend L. Bickersteth is now canon in Canterbury. I met
Captain Lionel Jardine again after the War. We had both
fought in Asiatic Turkey at the same time, he in the British
and I in the Turkish army. To-day he has an important
post in the Indian Civil Service.

About the same time I wrote a letter to the Warden of
my college at Oxford, the late Dr Joseph Wells. I sent it
to a friend of mine in Switzerland who put it into another
envelope and forwarded it on to the addressee. Had my
superiors found out that I had written to an ' enemy', a
court martial would have been a certainty. On the other
hand, by replying to the letter which had come from the
heart of the enemy camp, the old man to whom it was
addressed might, perhaps, have been politely asked to resign.
The year before, but a few weeks after I had enjoyed his
hospitality, Dr Lyttelton, the famed head master of Eton, had
had to resign his position for signing a declaration in favour
of peace.

But old Dr Wells's kindliness and the culture of his soul
were above petty fears. Thus it came about that in September
1915 a letter reached me at the front from Oxford. It had
been re-transmitted by my Swiss friend, was written on
Wadham College stationery, dated the 24th August 1915,
and ran:

'DEAR BING,
'You would not know the College and Oxford. We have
had only about forty men up during the last year, and during
the coming year we shall have less than forty. All our men,